MAHATMA RAMALINGAM.

{i Lo, they drink, brag, swear, quarrel,
gamble, slay, fornicate, disobey pious
elders, violate righteous laws, wound their
fathers feelings by the audacious insolence
of their youth and immorality. Has Thy
son ever been such? 0 Father, grant my
petition. Like the bounding stag, people
seek sensual pleasures and fall into the lake.
They commit a thousand sins. They are
so miserly that they will not give away
even a grain of rice to a hungry crow,
They are like loaded bulls toiling in grief.
Like the swine they welter among nasty
desires and street refuse. They bark in
utter thoughtlessness like dogs, regarding
their darkness as light. They follow selfish
desires and wander with the monkey-mind.
0 how can these abide in the waveless sea
of Thy bliss? 0 Father, rule them with
Thy grace I u
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